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afternoon, we therefore got ready, feeling easy 
to embark, though with the prospect of a tossing 

e: but going home rendered this less for- 
midable, and hitherto, every step towards Ire- 
land has felt peaceful, which is indeed cause of 
humble admiration at the dealings of Divine 


PHILADELPHIA. goodness. When this pao opened some 

g tha Articles designed for insertion to be addressed to weeks ago, it was attended with such feelings 
JOSEPH WALTON as I still believe had not their origin in natural 

nburg, ° affection; which, without something deeper 
Moorestown, Buriineton Co., N. J. . ; - 8 per, 

holen , ; might —_ fallacious; but were of that mercy 
rough Butered as second-class matter at Philadelphia P. O. which beholding it enough, graciously released 
: bea from this embassy and permitted a return to 
3 : different, though perhaps not less, exercise in the 

0,00 F Selections from the Life of Mary Dudley. land of my residence. 

=n (Continued from page 218.) “Though greatly tossed and very sick, we 
nt the “We arrived at Perth on Third-day evening. | had what may be termed a favorable passage, 
ey bh # A few persons who are thought to be in some | for which I trust we were humbly thankful ; we 
measure convinced of our principles, residing in | could not obtain lodging at the inn, therefore we 

S48: this place, we appointed ten o’clock next morn-| proceeded ten miles to Milecross, where we ar- 
aa ing to meet with them at our inn; seven came, | rived about seven o’clock, and met a cordial re- 
rush @ and I hope this opportunity was not void of in- | ception from Thomas Bradshaw and his family. 
ion a struction to them or us, nor what was communi-| “ We attended their usual meeting on First- 
should § ated such as would do harm. There seems a | day, and having felt what I judged it would be 
work begun in their minds, though still in a| wrong wholly to suppress towards the inhabi- 

state of infancy, but considering how they are | tants of Newtown, one mile distant, I mentioned 

trege situated, it is wonderful that even so much fruit | it to our Friends here, and on Third-day T. B. 
il, 14% ofa Divine visitation is to be traced as is really | with a Friend from Lisburn, went to Newtown, 
second § the case ; and knowing that He who hath visited | and obtained the use of the Assembly-room ; 
is able to complete the work, I trust something | but deemed it best not to circulate notice till the 

, | may in due season spring up to his praise. next morning, and it was well they formed this 
ween “We felt nothing further to bind us at Perth, | conclusion, as on Fourth-day there was such a 
' than the visit to this little plantation ; and hav- | violent storm of wind and rain, as rendered it 
, | ing for sometime past been sensible of somewhat ~~ improbable that many would come out; 
END § like a cloud intercepting the remaining meet-| and though I very reluctantly yielded to the 
ings of Friends in this nation from my view, | detention, I had reason to be more than recon- 

would * and now a ray of light shining on the way to- | ciled to the disappointment, by the usual week- 
r light § wards Portpatrick, I believed it safest to follow | day meeting at Milecross being a season of 
this, and after a solemn season at parting, we | solemnity and favor to myself; and, I hope, a 

ni set out for Glasgow. time of profit to some others. So that there is 
“We had heard of two persons who met to-| cause still to trust in the Lord, and endeavor 

e place gether, before the meeting-house belonging to | to do what little we can, the promise being from 
Wet Friends at Glasgow was sold, and on inquiring | time to time graciously accomplished, ‘verily 
e Me for these, discovered two more, with all of whom | thou shalt be fed,’ with such a portion of peace 
am we had a season of religious retirement, which | as a wise Master seems meet to support the mind, 
proved one of memorable instruction to my tried | and excitea willingness to endure further conflict. 

riendl mind, and I hope of some profit to those pre- “On Fifth-day at eleven o’clock, the meeting 
poass @ %t. Although in degree relieved, a weight | was held at Newtown, and attended by a large 
p, both remained on me which prevented my feeling at | number, who behaved in a remarkably solid 
liberty to move forward; but on Second-day | manner; indeed such a solemnity prevailed as 

== morning, those we had sat with all came to take | is seldom known in meetings of this sort, so that 
enced} leave of us, and I then understood the occasion | it proved what may be thankfully denominated 
cae of this pressure ; and after communicating what | @ favored season; tending to the relief of our 
oP I considered to be my duty towards them, felt minds, and I hope the instruction of others, 
riends, to proceed. We got on twenty-one miles | and was a compensation for much previous suf- 
eekat® to Kilmarnock that evening, next day to Gir- fering and exercise. This seems like another 
van, and on Fourth-day the fourteenth, to a| woe being past, for such prospects try my poor 
or he place called Stranraer, six miles from Portpat-| frame and mind, beyond what I could easily 
a Tick. set forth; and the fear lest the holy, precious 
sions “Being informed that the packet was to sail | cause, should suffer rather than be promoted, is 


at three o'clock on Fifth-day, we went forward 
about noon, but on arriving found no one was 
inclined to venture out, as the wind blew almost 
tempestuously, and the sea looked terrific. We 
ot pretty well accommodated at this village, 
and the wind lowering, we were told in the 





























Morning that a vessel was about to sail that 


awfully felt by one who has indeed occasion 
to marvel why so weak a creature should be 
thus led. 

“We had a solid time of religious retirement 
that evening in T. B.’s family, and next morn- 
ing he accompanied us to ea where we 


lodged. Seventh-day proceeded to John Con- 
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ran’s; Sarah Harrison and Sarah Benton also 
arriving there soon after. We all went to Bal- 
linderry Meeting next day, after which I be- 
came so much indisposed as to think it proper 
to give up to take some little care of myself, 
which I was favorably situated fur doing; dear 
Louisa Conran acting like a kind sister, and 
ministering to my wants every way in her power. 

“ Fifth-day, 29th. We attended meeting at 
Lisburn, which proved a truly exercising sea- 
son, I believe, to every feeling mind; no voice 
was heard but that of dear S. Harrison, who 
expressed a few sentences in a close line near 
the conclusion. 

“Seventh-day we went to Lurgan, where we 
found our dear friend James Christy confined 
to his bed, and suffering from acute pain; but 
his mind is sweetly composed and resigned, in- 
deed wonderfully supported, for which he ex- 
pressed himself grateful, though sensible of being 
unworthy. 

“The Quarterly Select Meeting was held that 
afternoon ; the usual one on First-day morning 
was one of close exercise, and wholly silent: in 
the evening some liberty was experienced, and 
more of a consoling hope, that although so much 
death prevails, life is not entirely lost in our 
Israel, nor the prospect of its increase altogether 
withdrawn. 

“In this meeting I was satisfied at our deten- 
tion, but know not whether others were; how- 
ever, if a little peace be obtained, it is enough, 
and I do desire to take this feeling home with 
me after an embassy, which has, on various ac- 
counts, been peculiarly exercising. 

“The Meetings for Discipline occupied the 
whole of Second-day, and on Third, one for wor- 
ship was solemn and satisfactory. In the even- 
ing we were favored at our lodgings with being 
refreshed together in the fellowship of the Gos- 
pel, and on the following morning set forward, 
accompanied by four Friends of Ulster Province, 
besides five from Dublin, who had come to at- 
tend the Quarterly Meeting. As we advanced 
towards Dundalk, which was the place of our 
resting for the night, I felt a weight on my 
mind, under the apprehended discovery that 
there was something here to be visited, and on 
entering the town believed it would be my lot to 
appoint a meeting. 

“T did not reveal this fresh and unexpected 
exercise to any one, until the morning; when, 
after endeavoring in solitude to acquiesce in this 
unfolding, and desiring resignation to do the 
day’s work in the day-time, I mentioned the 
subject to my ten friends, and they encouraging 
me to faithfulness, a place was sought for; and 
the Sessions-house being procured, a consider- 
able number assembled at eleven o’clock, and 
we were so favored with the overshadowing of 
the holy wing, that I trust the minds of many 
were gathered into a state fitted to receive the 
counsel given to impart; and for this renewed 
manifestation of unmerited love and mercy, my 
spirit was bowed in reverent gratitude to our 

Imighty and unfailing Helper.” 

This being the last meeting of which there is 
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any account in connection with the present jour- 
ney, it is presumed that she went on without 
further detention, reaching Dublin on Seventh- 
day, the eighth of Twelfth Month, where she 
met her husband, and returning with him to 
their own habitation, obtained the rest and care 
which her exhausted frame was greatly in need 
of. My dear mother travelled in this engage- 
ment about two thousand miles by land, and 
crossed the sea six times. 

Soon after getting home, my dear parent was 
cheered by having the society of her highly 
esteemed friend Samuel Emlen, under her own 
roof, who, in the course of a religious visit to 
Ireland, was at Clonmel about the end of the 

ear 1792. In the Second or Third month fol- 
owing she also met with this beloved friend in 
Cork, whither she felt her mind attracted, and 
they were mutually comforted by the opportu- 
nity of uniting together in the attendance of 
meetings, and visiting some of the families of 
Friends, in that city. But it was not long be- 
fore a more extensive prospect opened to the 
view of this diligent and devoted handmaid; 
and she laid before her Monthly and Quarterly 
Meetings a concern to visit Friends, and appoiut 
public meetings in North and South Wales, 
and some parts of England contiguous to the 
principality. 

In returning from Youghal, where the Quar- 
terly Meeting was held, and her certificate en- 
dorsed, she met with a dangerous accident by 
the oversetting of the chaise in which she and 
her husband travelled ; and though no fracture 
occurred, the injury was such as to produce con- 
siderable suffering, and render several weeks’ 
confinement to her chamber necessary; and in- 
deed she was in a very delicate state of health 
upon leaving home in the Eighth Month. 

Sarah Shackleton was again her affectionate 
companion in this journey, and her friend and 
relative, John Grubb, kindly offering his services 
as an attendant, she deemed herself favorably 
provided for. They sailed from Waterford to 
Milford, landing after a good passage, on the 
evening of the tenth of Eighth Month, 1793. 
The following account of this mission is extracted 


from my dear mother’s letters. 
(To be continued.) 





: For “THE FRIEND.” 

That there should be found in the religious 
Society of Friends persons claiming to be 
Friends who advocate the hiring of “a pastor 
to conduct the services of the meeting,” and who 
is to be recognized as the established preacher 
of that meeting, is one of those paradoxes which 
it is hard to explain. They may be worthy, 
well-meaning people, but surely they must be 
ignorant of the first principles of Quakerism. 
On this subject, George Fox, the founder of our 
religiousSociety, uses words which have no uncer- 
tain sound. On page 368 of his Journal (Lon- 
don, A. D. 1694, 1st ed.), he mentions how when 
in Rhode Island, a. p. 1672, where he had been 
kindly received, he “heard some of the magis- 
trates should say among themselves, Jf they had 
money enough they would hire me to be their min- 
ister.** This was where they did not well un- 
derstand us and our principles. But when I 
heard of it, I said it was time for me to be 
gone; for if their eye was so much to me or to 
any of us, they would not come to their own 
Teacher. For this thing (the hiring ministers*) 
had spoiled many by hindering them from im- 
proving their own talents; whereas, our labour 
is to bring every one to their own Teacher in 
themselves.” J.J. L. 


* Jtalics in original. 
















§. Morris and J. E. Rhoads’ Travels in Japan. 


to travel until after midnight, we have taken 
a first-class car, for the first time. 
go empty, or nearly so; but to-day, besides 
the foreigners, the Governor of one of the 


Having slept (or dczed) and waked, we arrived 
at Shidzoka at 2.01 a.m. A good, new Japanese 
hotel was near the station, to which a jinrikisha 
man carried our bags, and he knocked the people 


viz: mats on the floor and hooks to hang our 


THE FRIEND. 






















For “ THE FRIEND.” 


(Continued from page 211.) 
Tenth Month 18th, 1.07 p. mAs we have 


These often 


provinces and two attendants are on board. 


up. Clean, sweet rooms, with the usual furniture, 


clothes on, were assigned us. Futons were 
brought in and several thicknesses piled on the 
mats ; fresh sheets and a futon on top, with one 
rolled up for a bolster at the end, made a com- 
fortable bed—better, indeed, than some we meet 
with en bedsteads. 

20th.—A good breakfast wes served us in the 
morning, after we had made our toilet at the 
side of the court-yard, in sight of the guests and 
household generally, but at a lavatory assigned 
to us especially. 

Missionary Cassidy, a Methodist, sent us his 
card, and we soon set out for his house. He 
met us on the way, and took us to see a new 
place of worship they are building. A very 
good lot had been secured in the centre of the 
town, and a well-built brick house is in course 
of erection. The native members take an active 
interest in the work, and several, having it in 
charge, were present. We called at the par- 
sonage adjoining, and saw the mother of the 
native preacher. She is said to be a good 
Christian, and is much esteemed by the mis- 
siopary and cthers. The Christians seem to be 
in much favor in Shidzuoka City and-Province. 
Work is carried on at a number of points by 
native evangelists or pastors. Cassidy visits 
there places in turn, preaching and supervising 
their labors. 

He gave us the most lucid explanation of 
the main doctrine of Buddhism that we have 
heard. The Buddhists are decidedly atheistic 
in their belief. Buddha was a man, and by 
the powers of his own mind arrived at a state 
of perfect freedom from the frailties and follies 
of mankind. It is to be the aim of men, by 
the use of the higher faculties of their nature, 
to become like Buddha. They are essentially 
materialistic in their views of nature, and thus 
readily accept development by evolution, or 
something similar, in the work of creation. 
Thus the learned Japanese have their theories 
to take the place of true religion; and the ig- 
norant are easily led by cunning priests, and 
ruled by the most unreasonable superstitions. 

There is no religion taught in the govern- 
ment schools, but advice issued under the Em- 
peror’s band is fremed and hung up in them. 
It inculeates reverence for ancestors, strict re- 
gard for the laws, and readiness to serve the 
country when called on to do so. In some 
Christian schools the same sentiments are taught, 
except true worship is substituted for that of 
one’s forefathers. 

Yokohama, Tenth Month 21st.—We have 
been down town to inquire further about our 
passage from Hong Kong to Sydney. The 
ships do not sail at stated times, as do the mail 
steamers, so that we must take some risk of 
waiting at Hong Kong. 

While out this morning, we called to see 
William and Elizabeth Austin, with whom we 
homed at Kareizawa. They are fully engaged 











again at their work among the seamen, an 
sometin es meet with instances of those whog 
lives have been given over to sin, becomj 
aroused from a state of hardness and im 
tence to repentance and amendment of life 
One had lately occurred, of a man whose famj 
were atheists and had given him no religiog 
training. He had run a course of libertinigg 
until he became almost desperate, and proposed 
to take his own life. Now, he says, everythi 
wears a very different aspect, faith having give, 
him a saving hope. 


On steamer Omi Maru, en route to Sa 


Tenth Month 24th, 1892—We left Yokohama 
at twelve o’clock on Seventh-day, the 22nd, in 
a rain which made it uncomfortable goi 

aboard in an open boat. 
G. Braithwaite, arranged for our going aboard, 
and accompanied us to the ship. She is a fing 


Our faithful fri 


vessel—nearly as large as the Peru. The ca 


tain is English or Canadian, and a talkative, 


entertaining man. We are the only first-clag 
passengers, and have each a fine, large state 


room. 


Our first stopping-place was Ogiuohama,s 


small port and bay not far from Sendai. Itis 


a pretty spot and a good harbor, though ba 
Jarge enough to turn our large steamer arou 

The Nippon Yusen Kaisha, the company 
owning many steamers that navigate Japanes 
waters, has a fleet of lighters here, seven o 
eight of which quickly came alongside, and 
althcugh it was First-day, began to load 
for Sendai, which bas no safe harbor near it 
Four hours served, with the active motions ofa 
gang of coolies, to transfer many tons of freight 
to the barges, and before five o’clock we wer 
under way again, threading our way among 
small islands to gain the open ocean on our 
northward track. On rising this morning th 
coast was in sight, and we have now, at twelve 
noon, rounded the north-east point of Hondo, 
and are entering Tsuzaro Straits. We can se 
dimly across the mouth of Voleano Bay to 
Mowran. 

A mountain at the end of the promontory 
that divides Voleano Bay from the Straits® 
burned over by sulphurous fires, and on oneside 
smoke is rising. A great mass of rugged and 
high mountain lies tothe north, and at its westem 
end is seen one of the sharpest — 
peaks we have observed in Japan. Hak 
lies on the west side of a curve in the bay, and 
is prettily built on a hillside overlooking th 
harbor, which is well sheltered from sea and 
storms. ; 

Captain Brown kindly took us ashore in bi 
boat, and guided us to the girls’ school, kept by 
missionary women of the Methodist Chore 
We met two of them. * * They invited 
to dine with them to-morrow. Returning 
the ship, we found the coolies just completing 
the loading of two barges, and then were avi 
in boats for their homes. As our machineq 
is all stopped, there are no electric lights, ait 
dim oil lamps are insufficient to read or wie 
by. However, we have a quiet night, the shi 
almost motionless, no sound except the la 
of the wavelets against the side of the ship. . 

25th.— Accepting the invitation to visit 
Methodist girls’ school, we reached there abotl 
ten A. M., and were shown over the building 
, who gave us the opportunity of heart 
come of the advanced classes read and 
poetry in English. Several of the girls 
speak the words very distinctly and correct} 
I think the girls are quite as ready to learn 
language as the boys, so far as we have nol 
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Before dinner we met an Episcopal minister, 
and the wife of another, who are in the way of 
coming to the house of for mid-day 

rayer. Something presented to communicate 
in the way of exhortation, alluding to the pas- 

“Man shall not live by bread alone, but 
by every word that proceedeth out of the 
mouth of God.” Our friends were invited to 
seek for the whole of Divine counsel and to 
endeavor to live up to it. 

Going on board at 1.15 p. m., the ship was 
soon on her way again. It was interesting to 
trace the shores of the straits, &c., as we made 
our way into the Japan Sea. A fresh north- 
west wind was blowing and the temperature 
falling. By the time we were in the open sea, 
the ship, being light of cargo and coal, had a 
lively motion, which made a slender supper and 
early retiring to the berth advisable, thus es- 
caping a return of nausea. 

Sapporo, Tenth Month 26th.—The night wore 
slowly away, but eight o’clock found us nearly 
entering the harbor of Otaru. The hill and 
mountain sides had patches of snow on them, 
indicating our northern latitude. 

Inazo Nitobe had sent a young Christian to 
await our arrival, and he was on board quickly 
afler we came to anchor. He came with a 
sampan and two men, who rowed us ashore; 
and carried our luggage, including a large box 
of books, to the railroad station near the land- 
ing. Our route lay for some distance along the 
coast, and then through newly cleared country 
to our destination. I. N. met us, and escorted 
us to his comfortable house, where the nurse, 
who had been so faithful to M., entertained us 
and gave us dinner while Inazo returned to his 





We expect to have about a week to spend 
here, having made the journey in about four 
days. This will give us time to do all we shall 
desire, I think, and to stop a little at Hakodate 
on our return. 

(To be continued.) 


Oo 
For “THE FRIEND.” 


Lost Faith. 


[A friend in Iowa, sends us the following 
“story from real life :’””] 

When a person has lost his faith, there is but 
little with which to battle against the world in 
the hour of affliction. He may succeed when 
success and good fortune crown his efforts, but 
when sorrow and misfortune follow in his foot- 
steps, then a life without faith offers no solace. 

once knew a professor in a western college, 
who having succeeded in literature and lectur- 
ing beyond his own expectation, became so 
proud of his accomplishments that he reasoned 
wy everything and lost his faith. 

is family consisted of a loving wife and 
three children. All of them he tried to per- 
suade over to his own views as regards religion. 
One of the children, Gertie, he thought most 
of; but she, nevertheless, had early religious 
experiences which her father called “ wrong, 
Unnatural delusions, obtained from being too 
much in the company of a little neighbor girl,” 
who came from a Christian home. One day 
little Gertie asked her father why he could not 
teach her how to pray, like they did Bessie, 
the neighbor girl. No doubt the apostle’s ques- 
tion and our Lord’s answer came to his mind by 

Is question, but he had lost his faith and an- 
swered, “I shall teach you French and German, 

r, prayer is not useful except for the igno- 
rant.” Gertie could not understand why prayer 


thould only be of value to the iguorant and not 


to the learned. However, she asked no ques- 
ae and only thought over the matter to her- 
self. 

One time, Gertie became suddenly very ill; 
a doctor was called, but he could be of little 
help. Her father stood at her bedside day and 
night, he felt so attached to her, and he could 
not think of losing her. During these attacks 
of violent pains which came on at intervals, 
she said: “This is nothing compared to the 
sadness I feel for having done wrong. Father, 
can’t you pray for me like Bessie would do if 
she were here?” What! the father pray for a 
dying child; the child, the kindest of them all, 
had she been in the wrong? What would be 
his guilt on that day who all his life had lived 
without prayer and who had taught his students 
that there was no hereafter. Unconsciously or 
otherwise he knelt in the attitude of prayer at 
her bedside. Still he could not utter a word, 
for an inward monitor reproved him, saying, 
“Wretch, why mock me thus, having denied 
me these many years? you who have discarded 
faith.” As he knelt in this position Gertie’s soul 
took its flight to its God, and she was no longer 
in the land of the living. 

Weeks passed, and the parents had given up 
all; they could not be reconciled to such a loss, 
it seemed impossible that Gertie, endowed with 
such brilliant talents, should be taken away at 
this time, and thea that terrible feeling of even 
being denied the hope of ever meeting again. 
Letters of condolence came from friends far and 
near, but they were all cold and formal. One 
day a note came from Bessie, who now lived 
some distance away. It was to this effect : 

“T heard of Gertie’s death. How I should 
have liked to have been there. I trust, I hope 
to meet her in Heaven. 
dowed with such talents, die so early? 


the best. 
Heaven. 


in this your time of trial. Bessi£.”’ 


This note differed from all others;-it ex- 
pressed a ray of hope. The father with tears in 
his eyes knelt again, and prayed in all earnest- 
ness for returning faith. “ Bessie expressed the 
Oh! that I 
I nourish no such hope ; 
I wish that I could. 
I discarded faith in my hour of triumph, now 
in my afflictions [ have nothing with which to 
As he knelt in this position for 
some time, everything he had done came upon 
However, in the midst of this darkness 
and desolation a glimmer of light appeared and 
It took affliction, 
sorrow, suffering, to bring him into the narrow 


hope to meet Gertie in Heaven. 
could say the same. 
I believe in no hereafter. 
be consoled.” 
him. 


his discarded faith returned. 


way which leads to salvation. 


B. L. W. 


Why should she, en- 
We 
must trust to Providence and hope it was for 

Her death will link us closer to 
You all have my heartfelt sympathy 


Extracts from the Diary of Louis Taber. 


(Continued from page 221.) 


Second Month 25th, 1874.—Reflecting on the 
abounding ministry of the present time, it oc- 
curred to me that a great fall of rain coming after 
the ground has been already well saturated with 
moisture, the rain does not penetrate the earth, 
but runs off from the surface, and most likely 
occasions a flood which does much more dam- 
age than the rain does good. 

At New York Yearly Meeting, the subject 
of plainness of dress and address was before the 
meeting, and a number of communications had 
been offered. Some allusion was made to the 
furniture of Friends’ houses. An aged Friend 
from the country expressed his surprise and sor- 
row at seeing so much style and extravagance 
among Friends in the city, and thought there 
was the place to begin the reformation. R. M. be- 
lieved these remarks were uncalled for, and pro- 
posed proceeding to other business. J. T. rose 
and said, “ A nail may be well driven by a good 
workman, and after that it may be clinched.” 

A subject was at one time before the Women’s 
Meeting, which occasioned much discussion and 
difference of opinion. After meeting, A. T., a 
substantial minister, said to my mother, “I was 
so tried with the decision of the meeting to-day, 
I could hardly endure it. And P., it seemed 
so clear to me, I almost wished I was a whole 
Yearly Meeting.” She may have been right in 
that instance, but it would be a dangerous au- 
thority to possess. 

The recent measures adopted by philanthropic 
women to promote the suppression of the sale of 
intoxicating liquors, though laudable, are con- 
nected with such devotional exercises that no 
consistent Friend can participate in their meet- 
ings or labors 

Seventh Month 27th.—The Superior Court of 
Ohio in the case of the Boarding School suit, gave 
a decree in favor of the plaintiffs. In advance 
of the expected course it would take towards 
the defendants, the plaintiffs obtained an abbre- 
viated copy of the decree, and after twenty days 
of the forty had expired, they informed the school 
committee that they would take possession at 
the expiration of the time. A meeting for suf- 
ferings was called, and the Boarding School 
Committee instructed to close the school, and 
with the assistance of a committee of the above 
mentioned meeting, remove the personal prop- 
erty. The committee informed the plaintiffs 

that as the personal property was not noticed in 
the decree, they would in accordance with legal 
advice, close the school and remove the crops 
and personal property placed there since 1857, 
forthe purpose of continuing another school in 
another locality, and give possession within the 
time specified. This course was deemed right, 













































as the defendants had paid $4,000 indebtedness, 
and left $1,600 in permanent improvements ; 
and plaintiffs children, many of them, had re- 
ceived the benefit of the school withgnt sharing 
the cost. Last Fourth-day the 22nd, the school 
was closed and most of the scholars left for home, 
four weeks before the usual close of the session. 
Committees were there taking charge of the 
goods and furniture, and some of the books and 
apparatus. 

Tenth Month 12th.—I was so much better as 
to be able to attend all the sittings of our Yearly 
Meeting, and never enjoyed such a privilege 
more. Elizabeth Allen and Marshall Fell from 
Philadelphia Yearly Meeting were in attend- 
ance and others also. Perhaps the most im- 
portant business was the consideration of the 
establishment of another boarding school, a 





ScaRcELy a fibrous vegetable substance ex- 
ists that may not be turned to use in the manu- 
facture of paper. Jacob Christian Schaffer, of 
Ratisbon, in 1765, wrote a work on experiments 
in making paper from other materials than 
rags, which is printed on sixty varieties of 
paper, made from as many different substances. 
And in 1786 Marquis de Vilette published in 
London a small book, printed from paper made 
from marsh mallow; at the end are leaves of 
paper manufactured at Bruges from twenty dif- 
ferent plants, such as nettles, hops, reeds, &c. 
But these, as well as straw, can only be con- 
sidered as substitutes to supply the deficiency 
of rags, not as in any way superseding that 
material.— The Argosy. 
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large committee being appointed for the pur- 
pose, to be assisted by one of women Friends. 

Eleventh Month 8th.— M. A. and the young- 
est two of the children have just returned from 
a pleasant visit to Guernsey, Stillwater and 
Flushing. 

The committee on our proposed school met 
at Stillwater. 

The sum of $27,000 had been subscribed by 
our own members, and $15,000 by members of 
Philadelphia Yearly Meeting. After a day 
spent in examining various sites, and an even- 
ing in solid deliberation, they were pretty gen- 
erally united in the selection of a site. 

The place agreed upon is the same that has 
been selected previously by a sub-committee, 
and is adjoining Stillwater Meeting-house and 
grounds. It was considered to combine more 
of the advantages and fewer of the disadvan- 
tages than any one which could be obtained. 
Some in that vicinity and others: from a dis- 
tance are not pleased with the location, but 
when better understood all will I think—or 
nearly all—pretty cheerfully acquiesce in the 
decision of the committee. They deeply felt 
their responsibility and endeavored to act for 
the best interests of Ohio Yearly Meeting, and 
for the improvement and welfare of our child- 
ren, and our children’s children, for generations 
to come. We are willing to wait for the verdict 
of the future. 

Twelfth Month 6th—Ann Branson paid us a 
family visit. After some time in silence, she 
spoke at much length, and in a remarkable 
manner alluded to the living silence we had 
been permitted to enjoy, and then addressed 
one present who attends the meetings of the 
Separatists. She believed he could not unite 
fully with them, and that those who had left 
the ancient and tried foundation of Friends 
would be scattered even as a fig tree casteth her 
leaves when shaken of a mighty wind. She 
spoke of the beast the apostle saw, his doings 
and his authority, yet his number was only the 
number of a man. Alluded also to them who 
had gotten the victory over the beast, and their 
standing upon the sea of glass having the harps 
of God, and enlarged upon different parts of 


upon shoals or rocks by unseen currents, or 
miss the right passage, and so fail at last of 
reaching the desired haven. 

We dined at J. Heald’s, returning that even- 
ing. On our return journey, when near Salem, 
I asked J. to stop the carriage by the roadside. 
We dropped into silence which was broken by 
my alluding to Jacob’s worshipping, leaning 
upon the top of his staff. 

My mind was drawn out towards the young 
persons with us. It was a solid tendering part- 
ing opportunity. 

First Month 15th, 1878.—At Dannsville Hy- 
gienic Institute, they have an efficient corps of 
physicians. Dr. J. E. Jackson, physician-in- 
chief Drs. J. H. Jackson and Katy J. Jackson, 
Dr. Harriet Austin and Dr. Angle. Their pa- 
tients and visitors number from 150 to 300. 

Dr. J. C. Jackson is altogether a remarkable 
man, possessing great versatility of talent. He 
was a prominent anti-slavery lecturer. At one 
time his health entirely broke down, and he was 
carried toa water cure establishment on a litter 
or bed, and at first refused admittance on ac- 
count of the hopelessness of his case. He is now 
a Presbyterian minister, and a very liberal 
Christian thinker. A well read physician and 
physiologist as well as psychologist and promis- 
cuous lecturer, and a hydropathic doctor, hav- 
ing prescribed no medicine in twenty years. 
He is in the sixty-eighth year of his age, and 
within twelve years past has had three partial 
paralytic strokes, but his mental ability and ‘ 
force of character does not seem to be in any ‘ oo a —— 
degree impaired. I know, through God’s exceeding grace, 

Our last Yearly Meeting as usual was well Release from form and time and place. 
attended, favored, solid and interesting, the 
meetings for worship unusually so. Several 
lively testimonies were borne by different speak- 
ers. We had the company of Edward Sharp- 
less and Elizabeth Evans and companions, with 
certificates. E. Evans and E. Sharpless were 
both at our house. Abbie Hall and her hus- 
band were also in attendance, but without 
Minutes. A very important transaction took 
place. It was concluded to remove our Yearly 
Meeting to Barnesville. 

First Month 29th.—Attended the funeral of 


THE MYSTIC’S CHRISTMAS. 
“ All hail!” the bells of Christmas rang, 
“ All hail!” the monks at Christmas sang, 
The merry monks who kept with cheer 
The gladdest day of all their year. 






























But still apart, unmoved thereat, 

A pious elder brother sat 

Silent, in his accustomed place, 

With God’s sweet peace upon his face. 







“Why sittest thou thus ?” his brethren cried, 
“It is the blessed Christmas-tide ; 

The Christmas lights are all aglow, 

The sacred lilies bud and blow. 








“ Above our heads the joy-bells ring, 
Without the happy children sing, 
And all God’s creatures hail the morn 
On which the holy Christ was born! 










“ Rejoice with us; no more rebuke 
Our gladness with thy quiet look.” 
The gray monk answered: ‘‘ Keep, I pray, 
Even as ye list, the Lord’s birthday. 


“Let heathen Yule fires flicker red 
Where thronged refectory feasts are spread; 
With mystery-play and masque and mime 
And wait-songs speed the holy time! 






































“ The blindest faith may haply save; 
The Lord accepts the things we have ; 
And reverence, howsoe’er it strays, 
May find at last the shining ways. 















“They needs must grope who cannot see; 
The blade before the ear must be; 
As ye are feeling I have felt, 
And where ye dwell I too have dwelt. 





















“T listen, from no mortal tongue, 
To hear the song the angels sung ; 
And wait within myself to know 
The Christmas lilies bud and blow. 















“ The outward symbols disappear 
From him whose inward sight is clear; 
And small must be the choice of days 
To him who fills them all with praise! 



























“ Keep while you need it, brothers mine, 
With honest zeal your Christmas sign 
But judge not him who every morn 
Feels in his heart the Lord Christ born !” 





















the passage. But she declared there would be|a neighbor. She had never made any profes- —John G. Whittier 
@ remnant preserved and more would be gath- | sion of religion. Her health had been poor for . . 

ered to them. Then closed with words of en- | many years. Some of her children had caused | Extracts From Letters W ritten During 4 Sun- 
couragement to us all, desiring that we all|the parents much trouble, not having had the mer Holiday Trip. 





might be gathered finally into the mansions of 
eternal rest. 

First Month 18th, 1875.—Last evening we 
were startled by the intelligence that the Board- 
ing School at Mount Pleasant had been burnt, 
and it was believed to have been done by an 
incendiary. It is sorrowful that so much valu- 
able property should be wantonly destroyed. 
It was to me a cause of sadness and regret that 
a place which for the last thirty-five years has 
seemed like another home, where there have 
been so many joyful meetings, so many sad 
partings, and where so much good has been ac- 
complished, should have gone back as on wings 
of fire to its original elements, leaving only the 
lonely and blackened walls as a monument over 
the desolation. 

Eighth Month 17th.—Attended the Monthly 
Meeting at Middleton on Seventh-day. There 
was brought to notice the prospect of a beauti- 
ful ship on a calm sea, returning with a valua- 
ble freight from a far country and nearing the 
port, and the need of continued watchfulness on 
the part of those in care, and the necessity of 
giving the vessel into the care of the pilot, lest 
storms might yet arise, or the ship be drifted 


instruction and example of a pious mother. It 
seemed needful for me to sound an alarm and 
solemn warning to surviving relatives’ neighbors 
and friends, commencing with the passage, “ Be- 
cause I will do this unto thee, prepare to meet 
thy God, O Israel.” Near the close of the fu- 
neral services I knelt beside the coffin and in- 
terceded, not for the departed, whom we must 
now leave in the hands of the just but gracious 
and merciful One, but for those who still re- 
mained, that they might witness a preparation 
for their solemn change, and finally be _per- 
mitted to enter into the joy of their Lord. 
(To be continued.) 


(Continued from page 223.) 

Canon Crry, Seventh Month 31st, 1892.—I 
wonder if your knowledge of Cafion City is a 
extensive as mine was two days ago, when I tore 
myself away from that enchanting region of 
Colorado Springs. If so, you are conscious 
there is such a place upon the map, but have 
never yet pictured it as existing in reality. 

After a ride of nearly three hours last Sixth 
day, over level plains, with only now and the 
a glimpse of the distant mountains—for dens 
clouds obscured them—we finally drew up # 
the station, where a perfect crowd of people 
were collected. I soon learned that it was not 
to do me honor, for the People’s candidate for 
President was on the same train with me, 
it was known that he would give an addres 
from the rear vestibule while the car waited. 
Judging from the number of the assembled 
multitude, this is a popular party in the city 
here. 

I soon found aunty and our cousin, and after 
seeing me comfortably established in the room 
selected for me, they took me off at once to the 
State’s Prison. This seemed a rather hard fale 
and at first I mentally objected ; but thouge 

















































WE can deaden our souls by occupying them 
only with the letter that killeth. To get beyond 
the letter to the quickening spirit is the prob- 
lem of the Bible student. The greatest help is 
in fellowship with the Spirit which gave the 
Scriptures, and in the writings of men who were 
filled with that Spirit themselves.—S. 8. Times. 


Our Heavenly Father will lay his require- 
ments where they will touch the root of our self- 
will—not as we may plan or desire. 
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my knowledge of these necessary institutions is 
very limited, I very soon felt sure this one was 
well worth a visit. They say—how truly I am 
not calculated to tell—that this is the most 
hygienic and comfortable as well as the most 
recent large prison in the world. Nothing 
about it surprised me so much as the freedom 
allowed the inmates. All the servants of the 
officers who of course live on the grounds, are 

risoners, who seem to go and come absolutely 
at their own will. Of course only those who 
have proved themselves trustworthy are raised 
to these positions, and those too, whose term is 
nearly expired, so I suppose there is no induce- 
ment for them to try to run away, as the chances 
for being caught are so great, as armed and 
mounted guards simply swarm all about. Then 
of course the prison garb is homely and strik- 
ing enough to make them known anywhere. It 
is of coarse brown and white striped cloth, cut 
crosswise. 

Inside the great gates, we had the attending 
physician as guide. He told us, that among the 
inmates—about one thousand in all—there were 
but ten or twelve needing his care, and these but 
slightly. We walked through the long corri- 
dors, each perfectly ventilated and well lighted, 
and inspected the cells, many elaborately deco- 
rated by the inmates, where they sleep at night. 
There is no such thing as locking them in dur- 
ing the day, excepting when one becomes un- 
manageable. They have a sort of cold storage 
arrangement which soon brings them round. 
The hands of such a one are tied over his head 
toa ring in the door of a narrow iron cell, and 
he is made to stand in that position with bare 
feet upon the cold stone floor, and is fed upon 
bread and water until he is willing to submit to 
rules, There were three of these places occu- 
pied that day I believe. 

Even those unfortunates who are condemned 
to death, have perfect liberty to walk about the 
corridors. We saw several, I am sorry to say. 
These, of course, do not wear the prison garb. 
One poor fellow went to my heart. He was a 
Mexican, and so young and so handsome. In 
a fit of anger he had killed some one. He was 
reading when we came along, and looked up so 
cheerfully when the Doctor spoke to him, that 
we could scarcely believe his fate. One tall fine 
looking man that we passed and re-passed many 
times, made my blood run cold. He was con- 
victed for poisoning his aunt, whose property 
he was to inherit. He had been a prominent 
doctor of Denver up to that time. 

Of course the whole work of the prison from 
butchering to making the inmates’ shoes, is done 
by the prisoners, though each is allowed to fol- 
low his own bent. Many of them make fancy 
articles for sale. 

One nice looking young man had a room all 
to himself, where he spent his spare time sculp- 
turing. He seemed to possess real genius, though 
I think he had never handled a chisel before. 

In one of the cells we saw an old man busy 
carving an emblematic piece from white ala- 

t, which he was going to present to the 
chaplain. The Doctor told us that his sentence 
had been for life, for in the early days of the 
settlement of this region, he had been a border 
ruffian and had committed deeds of violence that 
deprived him of his liberty. His conduct for 
a. however, had been so exemplary that not 
ong ago the Governor pardoned him. He, how- 


ever, felt that nowhere in the wide world was 
ere a place so much like home to him as his 
— cell, so he begged to remain and end his 


ys there in peace. His wish was granted him, 















but of course he has liberty to go about as he 
—s though I think he seldom leaves his 
cell. 


men for comfort and convenience. 
but thirteen inmates there. 


prisoners marching into the gates single file, 
each with his right hand upon the shoulder of 
the one in front, returning from the day’s work 
in the mountains, where they are digging a tun- 
nel for the passage of an enormous irrigating 
ditch that shall supply the whole region about 
Cafion City with water. 


the giant sides of one of the hog-backs—as they 
call the uplifted strata at the base of the moun- 
tains, all through this country—that rises some 
two hundred feet, walls in its west side. 
buildings enclose a beautifully green hollow 
square, through which the present irrigating 
ditch runs. 
summer houses and flower-beds are all about, 
and tame rabbits and other pets of the prison- 
ers find a pleasant home. 


Society of Friends. 


The women’s quarters far surpass those of the 
There were 


As we left, we saw several hundred of the 


The prison itself is built upon the mesa, and 


The 


Over it are rustic bridges, while 


To-day we have been to drive with the wife 


of the deputy warden, and of course had a 
prisoner for driver. 
out and left the team, as we wished to obtain a 
view not to be seen by the carriage road. We 


At one point we all got 


were gone a half hour or more, and on return- 


ing I was really surprised to find that the splen- 
did team of horses had not vanished with the 
driver, but they were all there, and we resumed 
our journey. 


Before I came to the city, aunty had made 


the acquaintance of the people with whom we 
were driving in so peculiar a way, that I must 
stop to tell you about it. 
same kind of mineral springs abound as are 


At Cajion City, the 


found at Manitou, and consequently from the 


first she made daily pilgrimages to drink at 


their waters. To reach the springs she has to 
pass the prison. On the first of these excur- 


sions, an elderly woman sitting by a window 


caught sight of her = bonnet and longed for 
a nearer view, for she too was a member of the 
As soon as her son came 
into the house—he is the deputy warden of the 
prison—she posted him about town to hunt the 
woman in the plain bonnet. He accordingly took 
his horse and carriage and drove up one street 
and down another until he at length saw whom 
he knew must be the right person, and driving 
alongside he begged her to come and see his 
mother for she could not leave the house. 
Nothing of course could have pleased aunty 
more, and she has ever since been a daily 
visitor. But one of the strongest bonds of unity 
which she feels, is I think finding that this 
woman takes THE FRIEND! Really, it has a 
very homelike feeling to see it on the table of 
a person who lives so far away. 

But I must hasten on to tell you of the charm- 
ing mountain ride that we took yesterday. Did 
I tell you that our cousin has a son, a typical 
westerner and thorough mountaineer, who lives 
on a ranch near the city, and since he has de- 
voted himself solely to our pleasure during the 
few days we stay here, there is nothing more to 
be desired. 

Bright and early in the beautiful morning we 
started for the “ Bone Yard,” What this place 
might be, I did not stop to much inquire, satis- 
fied with the fact that I was going somewhere 
among the mountains, and supposing, truly 
enough, that we should find fossil bones there- 
abouts. 




















A strong wagon and good team is needed for 


these rough mountain roads, and with both we 
were provided. On we went for miles across 
the plains of adobe clay, that produce nothing 
but straggling sage brush plants, and an occa- 
sional sunflower. 
is complete, will turn the whole region into a 
perfect garden. 


Irrigation, when the system 


Terrible gulches, through the clay, from fif- 


teen to twenty feet deep and as many wide, had 
to be crossed continually, for when it rains, the 
water accumulating on the mountains, rushes 
down with such force that it carries everything 
before it. Bones of belated cattle were lying 
about, and the whole region seemed utterly 
desolate. 
us into the very heart of the mountains, the 
scene became wilder and more picturesque. The 
barren, rocky sides, composed of soft sandstone 
colored by iron, through all the yellows te 
brown, were only relieved in their desolation by 
a few scrubby cedar trees and gigantic cacti, 
now almost past blooming, but here and there 
a stray purple blossom told of the beauty that 
had fled. 


But as we entered a cafion that led 


After passing through the cafion for miles, 
we came out at last upon an opening among the 
mountains known as Garden Park. We stop- 
ped at a ranch picturesquely placed at the en- 


trance. Our cousin knew the people, who re- 


ceived us gladly. There were two log-cabins 
and a tent among the trees, and a flower and 
vegetable garden close by, while an irrigating 


ditch, looking much like a natural stream, gave 


life to the whole place. Within the gate I found 
the ground and benches about literally strewn 
with beautiful agates, crystals and fossils, and 
ores of all descriptions. I began eagerly ex- 
amining them, surprised to find such a collec- 
tion in such a place. On asking a few ques- 
tions, my surprise grew to amazement to find 
myself answered in such scientific terms, that I 
was frequently compelled to ask for a trans- 
lation. 

Not a fossil but they knew whether it was 
triassic, jurassic or cretaceous,—whether it be- 
longed to the Colorado, Montana, or Dakota 
division of the latter age—and such names as 
they gave them! and all with an ease that 
showed it was their everyday speech, and not 
put on for the occasion. Of course with my 
hammer and enthusiasm they gave me credit 
for more knowledge than I really possessed. 

Further questioning revealed the fact, that 
these people—their name is Felch—are the 
identical ones who first discovered the dinos- 
auria or gigantic lizards of triassic times, in this 
region, and that they have been for years em- 
ployed by Professor Marsh, of Yale, in sending 
him specimens ; the Bone Yard being that part 
of the mountain where this formation crops out 
and theskeletons are found. At first they were 
found imbedded in the soft shales; now, how- 
ever, they have reached the hard rock, and the 
process continually becomes more difficult, va- 
rious preparations for hardening having to be 
used before the bone is undertaken to be re- 
moved from the rock in which it is firmly im- 
bedded. Each specimen, by the way, costs 
Professor Marsh $10,000 before it is completed 
and in shape in his museum. I think he has 
received five from this man alone. The gigan- 
tic size of these bones surpasses belief. When 
alive some of these saurians are supposed to have 
measured 120 feet in length, standing in the air 
some 30 feet, and weighing from 25 to 30 tons! 
Later, when I visited the place of excavation, I 
endeavored to find some fragmentary specimens. 
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the ployed, the brillianey is greatly increased. It 
ten. js stated that the arrangement requires floor 
bis surface of some five feet square, and that for 
Inu 


eet heavy fogs the light is unrivalled. — 








een ew York Sun. 
Growing Oak Trees in Glasses —A young oak 
ally tree growing in a glass or vase of water is not 
that only ornamental, but interesting. Place an 
nae acorn suspended 7 Me within half an 
inch of the surface of the water. Let it remain 
ould undisturbed for a couple of months, save for 
hi the filling up of the vessel to replace evapora- 
hich tion, and an occasional complete change of the 
| go water by a siphon. The acorn will throw a root 
down into the water, and upward will shoot a 
asat BF tender stem with glossy leaves. Hyacinth 
ing glasses are the best for the purpose. A little 
+e charcoal at the bottom is needed to keep the 
; water pure. These are frequently seen in En- 
ates giish ianreata—I. Y. Times. 

Salmon Berry.—In the northwestern portion 
jong of the Pacific States is a very beautiful fruit of 
nin the Rubus family, which is not a blackberry or 
ail raspberry, but intermediate between them. The 
herd @ general appearance of the bush, and of the 
tern @ Whole plant, is that of a raspberry; but the 
side, berry is not thimble-like, as in the raspberry 
ared when detached from the stem, but comes off in 
ne g @ thesame manner as the blackberry. It is known 
few by the visitors to that region as the Salmon 
icing berry. The berries vary from a light amber 
: to a reddish tint, and they are collected and 
k to : a 
The @ ld — ont chance pepe who 
( come along. e fruit, however, is not par- 
ivi ticularly delicious ; but in the absence of better 
Jong, = ag ne —— by — who ‘ee 
: em. No one has ever placed on recor 
ae ay reason why the fruit was somed the Salmon 
rites very ON an aes of Wellesley _ 

ege, Mass., who has been giving an account o 
= a brief trip to Alaska last year in the Bulletin 
little of the Torrey Botanical Club, states that the 
aie ge ee a. ——— saat ten 

use ing preserved in salmon oil; an 
= ks Gonses ths Sekes berry. 
door} Concerning the Word of God and Concerning 
, who the Scriptures. 
arked The Word of God was in the beginning be- 
id his § fore any creatures were made, and by it (the 
after § Word) all things stand and remain unto this 
hour § day. The Word endures forever, and by it all 
rh me heaven and earth are brought to pass 
which God doth. 

B tis from everlasting to everlasting, without 
enew @ beginning and without end. It is powerful— 
intro § ‘dividing and discerning all things, even the 
at ite thoughts of every man’s heart. It is as a two 
phere edged sword, and as a fire, and like a hammer, 
ind is tocut up, to burn, and to beat down. The 

The Word of the Lord reconciles man again to Him, 
three and this Word is in the mouth and in the heart. 
rough The servants of the Lord handled, tasted, saw 
forced and felt the Word of life, and from it spoke 
1 with @ ‘orth the Scriptures as they were moved by the 
rough Holy Ghost—through the eternal Spirit. They 
out of (the Scriptures) are a declaration of the Word 
which § of Life which was in the beginning. and endures 
ch af esi (they) declare what the saints re- 
sity  “eived, believed and enjoyed. None can under- 
rail stand (the Scriptures) wihens the same Spirit 
nption that gave them forth, and to such who have the 
werd ™ “Ale spirit the Scripture is profitable. 
to 15 The Word of God which was in the begin- 
useof @ "0g and which endures forever, is not the 
nts of ee which was not in the beginning, but 
Ne € the Scripture testifies of that Word, and that 
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Word witnesses to the Scriptures, and they are 
not contrary one to the other, but give witness 
each of the other. But many have the Scrip- 
tures that have not the Word, neither know it; 
but they that have the Word cannot but own 
the Scriptures; and this is the truth as it is in 
Jesus, testified to all the world by us—who 
deny them that hereof give any other testimony. 
—Edward Burrough. 


publisher of the Tract Repository, the report 
of its publication during the year 1892. It 
says :— 












During the year just past there has been nothing 
to note of unusual character. The publication of 
The Tract Repository has gone on much as in for- 
mer years. The interest in it remains unabated, 
as manifested by the Contributors to its Funds, 
and by its many readers, Altogether there seems 
much to encourage. The many warm friends of 
the publication, who have long stood by it, and 
assisted so nobly and liberally by contributing 
financial support, show no disposition to abandon 
this fruitful field of labor. While some of these 
have been removed by death, others have volun- 
tarily come forward and taken up the work, so that 
the necessary financial aid has not been withheld 
without which the publication would soon come to 
anend. It has been truly encouraging to witness 
the unwavering interest these valuable co-laborers 
still manifest. They realize, no doubt, that they 
are engaged in doing good—in thus sowing a little 
seed. May the great Lord of the harvest bless 
them, and cause the seed thus widely scattered to 
take root and spring up in some poor benighted 
hearts, and in due time bring forth a plentiful 
harvest. 

With the continued co-operation of these faith- 
ful fellow-laborers, the publisher will still gladly 
continue his efforts as heretofore. 

The circulation of The Tract Repository for the 
past year has averaged 10,750 copies monthly, dis- 
tributed mostly in the South Atlantic and Gulf 
States, with a portion in other sections, As usual, 
it has been found necessary for the most part to 
refuse applications for the paper after the list for 
the current year was as large as it was deemed pru- 
dent to make it. It has, however, been interesting 
and assuring to notice the increased eagerness 
shown by the readers of the little paper from year 
to year to get their renewals in early, fearing the 
list might become full, and that they might be left 
out. 

Letters continue to come to hand from colored 
people living in the various sections where The 
Tract Repository chiefly circulates, expressive of 
their high appreciation of its value to them, and 
of the good its circulation among them is accom- 
plishing. 
















Items. 


Effect of Dime Novels.—Three boy burglars were 
lately arraigned in Brooklyn. When arrested they 
were smoking cigars and had plenty of money. 
None of them was over thirteen years old. Atthe 
station-house they were locked in separate cells, 
and detectives placed where they could overhear 
their conversation. They heard one say he was 
going to save himself by revealing the secrets of 
the gang. This idea he expressed in the lowest 
kind of dime-novel slang. They took him aside 
and he confessed, acknowledging himself “one of 
an oath-bound gang, pledged to steal, portions of 
their booty going toward the purchase of dime 
novels. They are bound not to divulge the secrets 
of the order, and the punishment for violation of 
this rule is a painful and lingering death.” 

How much truth there is in the confession can- 
not be ascertained, but that they are burglars and 
readers of dime novels is certain. At the rate 
things are going, necessity will compel a censor- 
ship of the press before long. A boy whe reads 
dime novels is not fit to be trusted. The publish- 
ers of them are “ poisoners general ” of the juvenile 
conscience; their effect is frequently worse than 
that of rum. They make a drunken mind intent 
upon bloody deeds, leaving the faculties of the 
body free to perpetrate them, and while the drunk- 
ard sobers, the mind poisoned by dime novels re- 
mains polluted. 

Writers, publishers and venders of them should 
feel the weight of public indignation; parents, 
teachers and employers should seize and burn such 
books wherever found.— Christian Advocate. 


Haddonfield Quarterly Meeting.—At this meeting, 
held at this season of the year at Moorestown, N. 
J., on Twelfth Month 15th, attention was called to 
the importance of not dissipating the serious im- 
pressions that might have been received in a 
meeting, by unnecessary conversation at its close ; 
and a Friend quoted a remark which he had heard 
made in that house more than sixty years before, 
by Thomas Shillitoe. T. S. said he lived three 
miles from his place of meeting, and he was in the 
habit of walking to and from it, and the result was 
that he always had a good long meeting—no doubt 
because he endeavored to keep his mind under re- 
ligious exercise while on the road, as well as when 
in the meeting-house. 

Foolish Faith.—The papers report that a Chris- 
tian Scientist lecturer in Oklahoma recently told 
an auditor, that if he had faith he could go out and 
= up a rattlesnake, and the reptile could not 
ite him. The foolish listener tried the experi- 
ment, and the creature bit him and he died. 













































The cost of issuing this little periodical is 
only seven cents a year—amounting for 10,750 
copies to $752.50. It seems a pity that its cir- 
culation should be limited for want of funds. 
When we reflect that for every five dollars con- 
tributed seventy cupies are distributed monthly 
among families who greatly need instruction 
and help, we believe there are few channels in 
which so much good may reasonably be expected 
from so small an outlay. We desire to encour- 
age our readers to continued and increased 
liberality towards this charity. The money may 
be forwarded to David Heston, Frankford, 
Philadelphia. 























There seems to be an awakening of interest 
in the history of our Society in the Southern 
States. F.S. Blair, of Guilford College, N. C., 
writes that Prof. S. B. Weeks of Trinity College, 
Durham, in that State, is endeavoring to collect 
data for a history of Friends in Virginia, the 
Carolinas and Georgia. To aid him in this, F. 
S. Blair requests that there may be forwarded 
to his care any of the printed Minutes of North 
Carolina Yearly Meeting; the narrative of its 
proceedings on the subject of slavery, published 
in 1848; the sufferings of Friends during the 
war of 1861-1865; the Journals of Edmundson, 
Story, Wilson, Dickinson and Chalkley; and 
the histories of Janney, Bowden, and Vol. I of 
Sewell. 

The Journals referred to, and Sewell’s His- 
tory, are among the books kept for sale at 
Friends’ Book Store, 304 Arch Street, Phila- 
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We have been requested to inform Friends 
that members of the Society coming to Phila- 
delphia may freely use the rooms of “The 
Friends’ Institute,” No. 20 S. Twelfth Street, as 
a place where they can make appointments to 
meet their friends, and may have their mail 
matter directed to the care of the Institute, (20 
S. Twelfth St.) where it will be kept till called 
for. 



















We have received from David Heston, the 


































